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I looked over my part of the garden gifted to me by Cameron 
and felt excited. “You’ve picked just the right spot,” I heard 
someone say from behind me. I turned and saw a smiling 
face. “I’m Riley!” they said, “your neighbour in the garden!”











Then, Cameron appeared next to us and they shook their 
head. “Technology helps make the gardening job easier, but it 
won’t give you a better garden.”
Cameron was old fashioned when it came to gardening, but I 
was eager to see my garden grow as fast as possible. I decid-
























After a few seconds, we stepped apart and looked at our 
new garden. We all marvelled at how nicely it blossomed.
“There’s only one thing I would change,” Cameron said. 
“You have all these supplies you’re not using, there’s no 
point in letting them go to waste.”
Riley grinned, “You’re right. I have the perfect idea,” and 
ran off.



